
Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft feele warres blow, who feares not innocence t 
W hich love to all, of which thy felfe art one, 

W ho now reprovedft me for it. 

HeR. Alaffe fir. „ , , 

<Per. Drew fleepe out of mine eyes, bloud hrotn my encekes, 
Mufings in my minde . with thoufand doubts 
How I might flop their tempeft ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeve them, 

I thought it princely charitie to grieve for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord,fince you nave given me leave to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpeake, Antiochus you feare, 

And juftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon. 

Will take away your life -.therefore my Lord, goc ttavell for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thread of life : your Rule direft todny, if unto me, day 
ferves not light more falthfull than lie be. 

Per. I doc not doubt thy faith. 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. W ee’ l mingle our blouds together in the earthy 
From whence we had our being, and our birth, 

Per. Tyre , I now looke from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my travaile, where lie heard from thee' ; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and have of fubje&sgood, - 

On thee 1 lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength ean beare it,, 

lie take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 

Who fhuns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

But in our orbes we live fo round and fife; r: v 1 
That time of both this truth {hall neere convince. 

Thou fheweft a lubje&s fhine, I s true Prince. Exit. 


Enter Thai lard folus. 

Thai. So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, here rnnfU kill 
King Pericles if Iaoe it nor,I am fureto behanged at home: 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


he was a wife fellow, and had good diferea- 

teeSgtaknow noneofhis fecrets.Nowdoel fee he had feme 
rcafonroric: for ifa King bid a man be a vdlame, hecis bound 

by the indenture of his oath to be one. 

.1 n -U— rhe T.nrds ot Tire. 


Enter Hellicanus, Efcanes , with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You fhall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
toqueftion me of your Kings departure-: his fealed Commiflion 
left in truft with me, doth fpeake fufficiently, hee’s gone to tra- 
vell. 

Thai, How? the King gone ? 

Hell. If forther yet you will be fatisfied,(why as it were un- 
liccnc’d of your loves Jhe would depart? lie give feme light un- 
to you : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

Hell. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not)took feme 
difpleafure at him, at lead he judged fe : and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to fliew his forrow, he would corredf him- 
fclfe ; fo putshimfelfe unto the fhip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I perceive I fhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, but fince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe •• hee 
fcapte the Land, to perifn at the Sea : lie prefent my felfe,Peace 
tothe Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord ThaBard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meflage unto Princely Te ricles $ 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknowne travailes,my meflage muft returne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. We have no rcafen to defire it, commended to our Wa- 
iter, not to us , yet ere you fhall depart, this w e defire as friends 
to Anttech, we ma y f ea ft i n Tjn% Sxeunt. 

B 3 Enter 



